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Tbe following memoir respecting Ann Harford Lury was pre- 
pared, near the commencement of the year 1825, by her brother, 
John Elton Lury, whose own health about that time began to 
decline, and who, after patiently enduring a lingering illness, at- 
tended with much debility, and in which support was mercifully 
extended to him from on High, peacefully quitted this state of 
being in the Eighth month of that year, and in the twenty-eighth 
year of hia age, in an humble but firm faith and hope of the re- 
surrection unto eternal life through our Lord Jesus Christ. 

J. E. L. had no view to the publication of this memoir, and 
intended it solely for the use of his near connexions ; but it har- 
ing been recently suggested by some friends that it is too valua- 
ble, particularly as regards some of the sentiments expressed in 
the memorandoms, to be confined to so limited a circle, has 
induced the present publication, with a view to its more extensive 
circulation, and with an earnest hope that it may be useful to 
•ome, in encouraging them to a more full dedication of heart to 
that Divine Power which was her guide and support in life, and 
lier hope in death. 



MEMOIR. 



Thb subject of the following memoir, Annb 
Harford Lury, was the daughter of John 
and Sarah Lury of Bristol, and was bom in 
that city on the 23d of the First month, 1796. 

She was of a retiring disposition, but pos- 
sessed a kind and affectionate heart. A ten- 
derness of conscience, and scrupulous adherence 
to truth, marked her character in very early 
life. A few pieces which she then wrote, shew 
the thoughtful habit of her mind, and induce 
the belief that even in childhood, she was fre- 
quently engaged in self-examination, which led 
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dear father ; an event whic 
made a deep and lasting 
mind. She frequently indul 
melancholy pleasure, in reco 
ments of her deceased parei 
to mi rid the happy scenes 
participated. She manifested 
her surviving parent by ne: 
about this time, and in one 
dums, dated in the year 1 
his decease, accompanied wit! 
him on that angelic shore, 
viour's presence, she supposf 
taking of unmixed joy." ' 
believe that at this time she 
in religious meditation, and in 
assaults of the enemy of her 
foi power to withstand his 
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bring her under the power of Redeeming Love. 
From this period it became more evident to 
those arovind her, that her thoughts were fre- 
^ently abstracted from terrestrial objects and 
Jfish considerations, and fixed on Him whom 
I know is life eternal ; and that he viHa 
gradually drawing her nearer and nearer to 
Himself. The calmness which she at times 
evidently enjoyed, and the sweetness with which 
ahe wonM occasionally arouse from her ab- 
Mr&ctions, and enter into innocent and cheerful 
conversation, were evidences of the peace she 
kad derived from communion with the beloved 
at her soul. 

The earnestness with which she often con- 
versed on religious topics, and the acutenese 
and vigour with which she pursued her inquiries 
subjects which had arrested her attention; 
Bnlil she was i^otisfied, strongly en need the 

M her mind had- nnelved. 

On tfae 6th of the Sixth Month, 1S16, died 
her dear sister Maria at fourteen years of age. 
Her own account of this event, as contained 
in the following extracts from letters to a friend, 
will best shew the impression it made upon 
her :— " I think it will be pleasant to thee to 
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alteration till within eight dayi 
when her cheeks flushed with 
attended with slight wandeiingc 
tinued and increased so much, i 
she could not live long 3 but 
revived, and to the very day 
we thought her mending. For 
hours she was evidently sinking 

I in the evening alarmingly s 
of us all separately ; the childr 

' and left the room: immediately 
all the rest with fervent emotu 
at that moment to brighte 

I thing more than natural feelii 
Boon over, and the wandering 
had some of u» been down stai 
eleven o'clock, my mother s 

I waited about ten minutes in 
of the approach ing event ; ' 



. not courage to watch for the last breath, ami 
drew back !iO that 1 might not witness it. 
From that time 1 never beheld her, I was 
near doing it once or twice, but feared my 
natural feelings would overpower me, and de- 
!atToy my resignation. I did wish to have had 
! K glimpse of one so dear ; more thaii this 
■jwould have been painful. After the soul is 
gone, we have only to reflect on wliat has 
been. I used to hope to the last she would 
recover, so flattering was her complaint. I was 
not, perhaps, quite resigned to the trial ; but 
■^ few days before, 1 foimd I must not dare 
to grieve, for it was the Lord's will ; and I 
'believe, from my feelings that it was a signal 
Wtercy to me — in what way I saw not, but I 
;could discover the divine goodness." 

• ' In another Letter, she says, — "Couldst thou 
tuye seen into my heart, thou li&dat not won- 
dered I gave my sister up : 1 would not in- 
dulge in the bWeet feelings of natural affection : 

■ Biy tears seemed forbidden to fall, as they 
longed for vent: they seemed stopped, and my 
feelings seemed changed. My feelings and re- 
flections appeared to l>e superior to natural 
ones, and my heart seemed fixe<l on Heaven. 



^ Bilked by resignation and tin 
atill.' We bad a. very impresi 

; quite a remarkable one, 1 thin 
remembered by some present. 
young friends in Bristol attendt 
every heart muat have felt the 

From this period, my dear 
became impaired, and she wai 
citated for exertion, and frequet 
jin invalid. In the course of 
inroads which her disorder waa 
delicate constitution, became mo 
she was recommended to spend 
Clifton Hotwells. It is a pleastn 
reflection, that, during the who! 
illness, the early impressions of 
were gradually deepening, and 
for the awful change a few ril 
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« 19th of Twelfth Month, 1816. 
^^A true Christian must be a liberal- 
minded man by the influence of the Gospel ; 
but sometimes I regret to observe those who 
are called such, very uncharitable to their 
brethren, who differ from them. Real christ- 
ians, or the children of God and sincere 
followers of the Redeemer, are ^ of one heart 
and one soul,* wheresoever scattered, and what- 
ever may be their outward forms of religion. 
These, of all nations, kindreds, tongues, and 
people,' love one another and have one com- 
mon parent. 

^^ I am convinced there can be no religion so 
pure, none so excellent, as that professed by 
the Quakers : professed by them all, practised 
by comparatively a few. I have often thought 
that good moral Quakers are very deficient 
in instructing their children in the things 
most essential to their peace; they have no 
deep, feeling sense of religion in their own 
hearts, and how shall their children be made 
willing to tread a more narrow path than die 
generality, when they see their parents regard- 
less of their highest interest ? But on the 
other hand, there are many religious parents 
who are perhaps so bigoted and formal in 



Mly believe that no more is k 

we ktiow. We are not to 

less acceptable in the Divine a 

es, (a most uncharitable conclti 

they do not see their duty U 
I ours. I have no doubt there 
, pure, of all societies j still I 

ty is stricter than that of any o 
have some sad instances 

rom it. 

have shewn that I do not bi 
eltgion is confined within the 
articular sect of professors. I 
be a f^thfui and willing followii 
«nd Saviour. I have no belief 
ibnsists in any peculiar form of 
do believe that every sincere 



God revealed in the secret of my soul. When 
blessed with this silence of all Jlesh, when self 
IB laid in the deepest abasement, and 1 know 
no will of my own, no secret aspiration or 
desire but what the Divine influence immediately 
inspires, then, and then only, do I feel perfect 
peace, and a blessed foretaste of the saints' rest. 

"I used not fully to understand the principles 
of Quakerism ; I now find that they entirely 
accord with my own, and therefore consider 
myself a Quaker, not only by birth, but by 
convincement also. 

"I think it very dangerous for a tender mind 
to be searching different doctrine? and contro- 
versies, I find that the enemy is sometimes 
endeavouring to stagger my faith, and on these 
points I have so great a disposition to reason, 
that I am afraid to take up a book of the kind. 
The light of reason is not enough to illuminate 
OUT minds on this subject. [ would rather wait 
to feel my duty, than endeavour to found my 
faith on any written arguments. I do not at all 
approve of reading the sentiments of any particu- 
lar sect, and resting there ; it is running without 
our Guide, and must inevitably produce mental 
darkness ; whereas did we ^vait for knowledge from 



have not a conscientious motive 
tully believe their minds are not s 
[iciently to understand the mystery 
Could they comprelieiid this, the 
that it was the most acceptable 
would feel the haptism of the Sf 
inly saving ba4}tism : thus would t 
to approach the Father, they nee 
dium of words, they would feast I 
^ss on the saints' Communis; 
would need no outward ceremoi 
ghey would know that they mig 
demption and remission of sins, i 
jrith God the Father, through t 
intercession of his son Christ Jesu 
of the whole world, who gave i 
kod died on the cross that we 
Balvatjon, who rose again and ii 
bosom of his Father. 'Come ui 



ipto your souls : for my yoke is easy uiid my 
burden is light,' And the Apostle says, 'pure 
,reIigion and undeliled before God and the Fa- 
ther is this, to visit the fatherless and widows 
in their affliction, and to keep himself un- 
spotted from the world,' Christ says, ' I am 
the door of the sheep- fold,' and in another 
pince, 'I know my sheep and am known of 
mine; and other sheep I have which are not 
t^ this fold.' Again, 'Behold I stand at the 
^ogr (of the heart) and knock; if any wan 
'^^T my voice and open the door, I will come 
jp to him, and vnW stip with him, and he with 
jpe.' Gracious condescension ! No other religion 
jpr form of worship than that used hy the pri- 
mitive Quakers, can ever aiford me peace." 

'* Hotwells, Second Mo. 2Ut, 1817. 
"About a twelvemonth ago, 1 remember 
filling great resignation and sweetness, 1 tliink 
'J tiffin knew what is meant in Scripture by 
the lilencfi qf all Jiesh, a feeling very difRcult 
t^ attain, but which 1 am convinced every 
fme christian must strive for till it is attained, 
^or many months past I have believed it to 
^ my duty to do so, to endeavour to feel a 
Rental stillncsR, a total resignation of feeling 
iP^d cessation from thinking ; and in this stHtr 



aired of us, and when secret 
most acceptable to the Father o 



'*'I have oftpn felt anxious to k 
'al religion, and have entreated 
uide to lead me into it, howeV 
irrender of heart and life may be 
lat without it, there is no true 
eace to be found here, and no 
the enjoyment of the divine pi 
ate of perfect holiness hereafter. 

I have at different times been 

V whether that profession in wl 

I educated is the right one fot 

or whether any otlier form 

II be more acceptable to God f 

ver made use of vocal supplical 

bject, hut I hpl jpvp inv sppTpt. i 
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'fnine must be a religion of stillness and total 
resignatioti of self; that whether the feeling of 
devotion excited be that of prayer^ praise^ gra- 
titude or adoration, I must be immediately in- 
fluenced by the Spirit of Christ, before I can 
feel union and communion with my Heavenly 
Father; which, whether words are used or not, 
alone constitutes the essence of worship. I feel 
convinced whatever the outward form of worship 
may be, the only true and acceptable offering 
>8 a sacrifice of tlie heart; and the more I feel 
of a devotional spirit, the more I am led to be 
stilly and not to look for instrumental aid; for 
I feel that Christ the inward teacher and com- 
forter, is all-sufficient, and that he is waiting to 
do me good. In these precious moments I 
should feel any ministry a burden, that was not 
prompted by the immediate inspiration of the 
Holy Spirit; for any but such ministry must 
break that inward silence in which the divine 
will is shewn us, and heavenly consolations aie 
administered to us. I often keep silence (mentally) 
that I may ^ renew my strength ; ' then ^ I mount 
up with wings as eagles, &c,' 

^''nU within the last year, I knew but little, 
if any, of this stillness, and my devotions con- 
sisted chieilv of supplication and praise, and 



.eilence only, is tn be leir inac 
and union with our Maker, whicl 
S-will be, the christian's only hope 
, in the solemn and certain hour 

My beloved sister was very i 
^ expected to survive during aocu 
time she spent at the Hotwe! 
she left it, her health was again 
that she was able to ride o 
Amongst lier papers written ab 
are a few lines expressive of 
leaving a place where many W 
their youth, and that "she Wi 
others fell." She alludes to fl 
her illness when she lay exp«! 
whose approach she smiled, for 
gone : " her prospects were ha 
of hope." And in looking to 
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Sometime after leaving this place, the disorder 
under whicli slie laboured was again observed 
to be advancing. Her disposition was so retired 
that little was known of the state of het mind, 
^ough enough remains of her memorandums to 
shew that mental conflicts and di'^eouragements 
occasionally attended her for the trial of her 
feith in Him, whom she was ultimately enabled 
liilly to rely on as her stay and support, her 
Comforter and Redeemer, her only hope of glory. 

The following memorandum was found among 
the few of her papers that remain ; for during 
the latter part of her illness, when her weak- 
ness waa too great to admit of her carefully 
inspecting them, she burnt many which would 
doubtless have t>een interesting and valuable to 
her sur\'iving friends, 

"First Day Evening. 
" 1 thought 1 had need to dread being 
left alone while the rest went to meeting, be- 
,'fause 1 was not yet recovered from the painful 
Jepreasion of spirits, which every way over- 
rwhelmed me in the morning. When they were 
kone, I partly resolved on spending the time 
in writing, as that seemed likely to divert my 
Mtention from the very uncomfortable feelings 



ither I was giving the Suprem 
j in attempting or wishing tc 

devotions that 1 might enter 
ement more trivial ? I'he ansv 

: I felt the duty painful tho 

called my attention to it, but 
k so far influenced as to be 
Weet and holy calm : 1 gave 

mental stillness affords an op 
■examination : I was consequendy 

own heart, and to find out ita 
lities. I ft.' It condemned and 
n i looked into its inmost rect 

self-love was sadly my actuatin 
uiid that a spirit of pride was 
adancy over every finer feeling, 
raa in a great measure quelled, 
lined, as to deprive me of i 
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tills way ; when my spirits are good, 1 can 
generally bear triHes with good humoni: but of 
late, even trifles grieve and exacerbate me: yet 
I feel to-day since my retirement, that these 
shall not be noted down as sins : Heaven knows 
I have much to struggle with, and I believe mer- 
cifully pities my present condition. Sometimes 
when I am distressed I turn my mental even 
upwards, and feel that there is consolation to 
be found : but to taste this, we must resign 
our natural xvills : mine is strong, and I too 
often debar myself this blessing by centering 
as I do in temporal ones and allowing myself 
to be anxious about them : sometimes, 1 blush 
to say, I seem engrossed and fettered with 
^tfaem, and guided by folly; 1 do not feel that my 
^principle of virtue is as strong as it should be ; I 
too much affected by circumstances, and some- 
^tiincs lose my stay. 1 have before this been 
f^nsible that religion mu&t be the guard of 
IJDOral goodne^iB ; now, keenly I feel, that mine 
M easily attacked in daily intercourse ivith others, 
and it is not proof against these attacks." 



It was a)>out two years after her visit to the 
iJHotwells, that the complaint from which she 
1 suflferiug, advanced so greatly, that hope 
itf her eventual recovery was given up. During 
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|;,mdivi duals of her family, yet 
,lthia time express much with 
^, state of her own mind, or in 
^ TJce to them. 

As her strength declined, aiA 
dentty approaching nearer to hi 
, her desires for the everlasting 
' friends led her to disclose to tl 
her views of the vanity of all S 
and the incoinjiarable importance' 
were to endure through all e 
press on them to use diligence 
calling and election sure. Her 
these occasions evince a lively 
the vanities and follies of the li 
have a place in the aifectious ^ 
and connexions. 



ANNK H. LURY. 23 

'felt myself au extremely ill and decliaiug, that 
J apprehended I might not be afforded much 
more time. I then queried with myself, Am I 
in a fit state to meet perfect purity ? I felt 

.'uncomfortable, and was made sensible of my. 

' extreme mental weakness. No human help was 
likely to avail me, no works of my own were 
at all availing. After some time I wus made ' 
sensible that if I placed my reliance on the 

- Redeemer, all would be well. The words 

1 ' Look unto me and be ye saved,' came forci- 

i. bly into my mind. 






■ i' "Since that time I have been so happy, no 

^-.one can tell or even think ; I want no out- 

* ward sacrament; at one time 1 thought there 

was a need of it, or at least could not be 

nati^ified tliat liiere wa.>4 not ; but when I read 

^ the chapter relating to it, I was given fully to 

feel that we are to accept the spiritual body 

p and blood of Christ. 1 have found great com- 

4 foil in reading the Scriptures to myself: many 

times I have not been in a fit stale of mind 

t to receive good : at others, when 1 have been 

uncomfiirtable, or under discouragement, some 

beautiful passages have been presented, which 

were very consoling, such ua 'The Lord is 

l,.khephenl, I aliall not want; he makelh me 
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says, " 1 hang almost be 
I'Bternity ; every thing seems fo 
I"'! know God ie all-powei ful, ani 
'■to restore me. I do not se 
! but [ rely on Him. My anti< 
proaching beatitude are sweet i 
more calm, more bright than 
On the subject of longer bfe, I 
awe, but I have had assurance 
tends me either in life or deuth, 
shall be made easy; — i felt thea 
weeks ago run through my mim 
contemplating the singular mere 
inly Father, who poured such . 
y soul, such resignation, that 
le serious nature of my disord 
so calm. I found my little atr 
decline : about six weeks ago 1 
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God is the best, the only safe Guide. To be 
a child of His, we must give up to do His 
will, at least to strive to do it, without re- 
Mrve. He has been my only true Comforter. 
May he ever be thine! My breathing is bad 
at intervals, and I seem suffocating; this is my 
worst trial, and it has made rapid progress in 
Ae last week. How long, how short, we know 
not." 

The awful change from time to eternity an- 
ticipated in the above mentioned letter, was yet 
distant about two months ; it occured on the 
twenty-eighth of the Tenth Month, 1S20, about 
ten minutes past eight in the morning. For 
the last two or three days her weakness was 
Very great, and the day previous to her remo- 
'val, she felt no disposition to take her usual 
refreshment, but rather an aversion to it. About 
the middle of the day, she had u little sleep, 
or lay still for some time: afterwards she men- 
tioned her mother and aunt Ann by name, and 
observing her sister, she said "Sarah love, dear 
Sarah, 1 cannot enough impress on your minds 
the vanity and folly of the world," and repeated 
•omething to the same effect when her yoimger 
asters came into the room. She became more 
I uneasy eubsequently, and when much tried with 



' work ia almost done ? " At 
uncertainty as to the time 
from the tenement of clay, 
be a few hours, or days, 
months, but how nice." 
ken for eome time, she took 
of several of her relatives in 
lay without saying much, ei 
ditation, as she frequently 
dozing a little. During the 
often spoke of the blissful s 
her ; and to one of her ai] 
"floods of bliss were in sto 
it was not till the night prev 
that she felt fully at liberty to « 
She then aroused in an un 
taking some wine, slie said " 
better wine in a better kingdi 
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a desire that he might so bless all who were 
Around her. "! imput«," said she, "nothing 
to the creature, I impute all to the Creator ; I 
pW-e all my hope of mercy in the merits of our 
Saviour, in faith in his birth, his miracles, his 
death, his resurrection and ascension, and 
his mediation and redemption. I will hold out 
to the end, that I will." Almost in an ecstacy 
of pleasure, she said "my prospects are bright, 
very bright; you may try to imagine, but you 
can have no conception of my delight; I see 
it, I see it, oh 1 it \s sweet, very sweet : and 
only to think it is for ever." 

She then requested to have an anodyne which 
she was accustomed to take to allay the spasms, 
' and siud, "then perhaps I may go to sleep." 
After taking it, ijhe requested to have read the 
chajiter of Revelations containing the words, 
*'What are tho^e which are arrayed iu white 
robes, and whence come they ?" While the 
chapter was sought for, she fell asleep, in which 
she continued several hoius, and at length with- 
out again s [leaking, quietly breathed her last. 
"These are they which came out of great tri- 
bulation, and have washed their robes, ,and made 
tliem white in the blood of the Lamb, l^ere- 
fore are they before the throne of God, and 



uie midst of the throne, shI 
shall lead them unto living I 
and God shall wipe away i 
eyea." — Rev. vii. 14. — 17- 
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